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	1. Chapter 1

PROLOGUE

KARMA POV

After seeing Sabrina kissing Amy, while hiding in the bushes with Felix, reality struck me like a lightning bolt straight through the heart. I didnt like it. In fact, I hated it. Amy was not supposed to kiss anyone but me. Suddenly everything became crystal clear. Amy was right all along. I was hopelessly in love with her. Why it took me so long to realise it, was beyond me. I needed to tell her, before we had another Reagan situation on our hands.

When I eventually found her later, I was nervous. Not because I was unsure of what I was feeling, I have never been more sure of anything, but of how she would react. Sure, my timing has always been completely ridiculous, but she needed to know. I found her lying on her bed, completely enthralled with her laptop and I secretly adored the way she frowns while concentrating. How did I never see all these little things that were so Amy. I knocked lightly on the door and started making my way over to the bed. She smiled, eyes gleaming, when she saw it was me. She got up and suddenly enveloped me in a quick, tight hug. My heart was racing.

_**"Amy, there is something I need to get off my chest before it is too late."**_

_**"Ok, but why so serious buttface?"**_

_**"It is serious Amy. I have been lying to you. No, I have been lying to myself."**_

_**"Ok Karma, you are starting to scare me. Just spill."**_

_**"Amy, seeing you two together tonight made me a little crazy. And I finally know why."**_

_**"Karma, what are you talking about?"**_

_**"I may have been spying on you and Sabrina with Felix earlier and I saw her kissing you."**_

_**"oh...you saw that huh? "**_

_**"Amy, the reason it made me crazy is that in that moment, I realised that you were right all along...I have been in denial so long that I didnt see the signs. Look, I know that I have been selfish all year and that I have put you through enough, but this time I am sure. Amy, I am hopelessly in love with you. I could never distinguish if the love I felt for you was purely platonic or not and thats why I never admitted to it. I didnt want to hurt you if I wasnt sure, but the second you walked into the hospital the other night after all I did to you, I knew. Then while you were parent trapping and we were lying in the back of that van, I almost kissed you. When I saw Sabrina kissing you tho, it became clear. Amy, I am not expecting you to drop everything after all I have put you through, I just need you to know."**_

She just stood there obviously reeling through everything in her head and it was like a lightbulb went off in her head and she finally brought her eyes up to meet mine. She was very unreadable, but she suddenly closed the space between us and kissed me softly on the lips. Suddenly, in that moment, it all came together. It felt like the world that has been so confusing lately, finally made sense again. No matter what happens from this moment forward, things will never be the same again.

_**"Karma, I have been waiting so long to hear you say those exact words, but are you sure? I cannot go through the pain of losing you again. I would not survive it again."**_

_**"Amy, I would never say it unless I meant it. I have never been more sure of anything. I think deep down I loved you from the minute I saw you too, I just didnt know what it meant until now. Amy, will you go to the homecoming dance with me? It would kind of be perfect since thats where it all started." **_she said with a smile playing across her face.

_**"Of course I will Karma, there is no one I would rather go with."**_

_**"Ok, so I am gonna go and do some shopping and I will meet you there tonight?"**_

_**"The apocolypse couldnt keep me away from that dance with you tonight Karma. Oh, and I love you too. Always have."**_


	2. Chapter 2

CHAPTER 1

KARMA POV

It has been 4 hours and 52 minutes since I declared my feelings to Amy. She could of rejected me for all I have put her through the last 2 years, but she was Amy. Perfect. I have never felt happier. My stomach was filled with butterflies and rainbows and I felt invincible. I was busy getting ready with the music blaring in the backround and as if on que, Straight up started playing. If that wasnt a sign of fate, I dont know what was.

I took one last look in the mirror and for once I was completely happy with what I saw. It was almost as if I was seeing myself through Amy's eyes. She always made me feel like the most perfect human being that ever lived. Even my hair fell perfectly, fate was definitely on my side today. I was in love, I looked the part and I was about to meet the love of my life in only 2 short hours. I had asked her to meet me at the entrance to the photo booth, because this day had to be documented for eternity.

As I finally made my way through the front doors of the school, everything felt the same, yet surprisingly different. Although I was elated and genuinely happy for the first time in months, I had this gnawing feeling that something was amiss. I had been texting Amy all afternoon, but she had not replied in hours. Knowing Amy though, she had probably left her phone somewhere, she wasnt like other girls who basically lived vicariously through their phones. (Herself included.) I made my way over to the photo booth and passed Shane and Noah on the way. He was giving Noah a hard time about something, but nothing could get in the way of my happiness. I was surprised not to find Lauren giving anyone a hard time as she was always the planner of these types of events and usually showed up hours before to make sure no one royally screwed up.

It has been an hour since Amy was supposed to meet me here and she still had not shown up. I was starting to get really worried now. She had not been answering texts for hours and her phone went straight to voicemail everytime I called. It wasnt like Amy to be late, even less without an excuse. I gave myself 20 more minutes before I would be going over to her house to see what the hell made her stand me up. Suddenly it hit me, what if she was running away because she didnt want to be with me anymore. I mean she said that nothing could keep her away from this dance and me and yet she didnt even bother to call to say she was gonna be late.

I had waited an extra half an hour before I made my way to Amy's house. I already had this gutwrenching feeling since the dance, but now, standing in front of the dark house, it was amplified. Dread filled every single corner of me right now as I made my way to the front door. It was ajar, which was already strange. I couldnt contain my angst anymore and ran the rest of the way up to Amy's room, but nothing prepared me for the sight when I got inside.

Everything in the house was a mess. Amy's cupboard doors were wide open, her clothes gone. All the photo's of us, gone. Everything that made this room Amy, was gone. On the bed was a photograph of us with a tear stained piece of paper only saying _**"I will always love you Karma, Im sorry. Keep this photo close to your heart and we will always find each other."**_

The tears had been falling from my eyes like rivers and I had no idea how long I had been lying here on her bed holding the photo to my chest. My life was over before it even had a chance to begin. I tried calling her a few more times, but still straight to voicemail. Something was strange though. I checked her twitter, facebook and tumblr accounts and everything was deactivated. She had disappeared without a trace, without an explanation and with no way to ever find out what happened. Amy was gone.


	3. Chapter 3

CHAPTER 2

AMY POV

Here I find myself sitting on an plane unable to control my sobbing. Hank managed to get himself into some trouble in Columbia while on a job and suddenly he managed to ruin our lives yet again. Just after Karma had left my place earlier, some Government officials had arrived and informed us that we were in critical danger as Hank had been kidnapped on the border by a drug lord and that while he was held in captivity, we would have to be in the witness protection program. We literally had 2 hours to pack up whatever we could and here we are. We are not allowed to talk to anyone and every possible paper trail to us has been erased. Basically we now officially never existed.

I couldnt believe Hank. I would never again be able to call him dad after the hundredth time he has managed to ruin our lives. This time however, he really did a number on us. I would never see Karma again, we couldnt ever see the rest of our family again including Lauren and Bruce and we had to uproot every bit of our lives. He is the most selfish person on earth. We had no idea where we were going, what would be waiting for us on the other side or who we would be from this point forward.

Thinking about her hurt. Thinking about never seeing her again...devastating. Just thinking about her waiting for me at the photo booth with no explanation killed me inside. It must have taken every bit of courage from Karma to finally admit her feelings for me and just for a second I thought that finally I could have my happy ending. She must be devastated right now and just the mere thought of that made me sob even more uncontrollably. Just a few hours ago, I was about to embark on the rest of my life, finally with the woman I have loved since I was in kindergarden. Now, everything was unsure.

I look over at my mom. Her face is expressionless. I imagine that she is just as devastated as I am. She had to leave Bruce and Lauren behind and now she had to sit here with me sobbing like a newborn. I felt sorry for her. She had also just found happiness with Bruce and her job and our new family. I am wondering what this new life will bring. I am now officially Erin James and my mom is no longer Farrah, but Judy James. Sounds so tacky, but at least we got to pick our own first names for once. We were being flown to a small little place in the Blue Ridge Mountains of North Carolina named Boone.

All I can think about is Karma. She must be freaking out thinking that it was her fault somehow because of what happened this afternoon. She was always the first to blame herself for everything and the thought of me being the cause of that killed me inside. My heart was broken into a million little pieces and I had no idea how I was supposed to pick myself up after this. I had just gotten through the worst 2 years of my life with all the Karma drama and realising I was gay and figuring out who I was and now just as I was starting to find my feet again, I was right back at square one.

I was staring out the window, tears still streaming freely down my face and I was thinking about Karma. How her eyes lit up when she looked at me, how she always ate her cupcakes by breaking it in half in order to put the icing inbetween the two pieces so that it was like a cupcake sandwich. The way she always played with her hair when she was nervous and the way her eyes always twitched when she was lying. How am I ever going to find a friend, a soulmate like that again? I wouldnt. I was never going to see Karma again.


	4. Chapter 4

CHAPTER 4

5 YEARS LATER

KARMA POV

My parents have been dodging me all afternoon and I had no idea why. My mom is running up here with camomile tea every 5 minutes and I keep catching one of them looking at me with a weird expression. Suddenly I couldnt take it anymore. I walked up to my mom with pure determination.

_**"Mother, what is going on?"**_

_**"Whatever do you mean sweety?"**_

_**"Dont bullshit me mom. You and dad have been walking around me all day on egg shells and I know when something is going on."**_

_**"Honey, I dont know how to tell you this..."**_

_**"Mom, I am a big girl now. Whatever it is, walking circles around me isnt going to solve the problem."**_

_**"Karma, Uncle Jed passed away last night."**_

_**"What?"**_

_**"He had a car accident on the way back from a meeting and he didnt make it."**_

_**"Oh my God."**_

Tears were running down my face. Uncle Jed had always been my favourite and I loved him so much. I couldnt imagine a world without him in it. Memories were flashing through my head. He bought me my first guitar and would always make me play him songs whenever he came to visit. He always used to say that I would be huge one day. He even used to mention his niece on WMMY-FM. He had bought the country radio station years ago in his small hometown of Boone. Home to all the Bluegrass musicians he used to say. He had also bought a local restaurant and pub a few years ago called the Boone Saloon where artists could come show their local talents. He was always so proud to be a part of such culture. He was the centre of it.

_**"Karma. That is not all of it."**_

_**"What do you mean mom?"**_

_**"We just came back from the lawyers settling his estate."**_

_**"Yeah?"**_

_**"Uncle Jed left the Boone Saloon to your dad and myself aswell as the farm close to the river."**_

_**"You want us to move out there?"**_

_**"He also left the radion station to you Karma."**_

_**"What?"**_

_**"You know how fond he always was of you and your music and he wants you to share it with the world"**_

_**"Mom, I dont know what to say. When were you planning to go out there?"**_

_**"Well, there is a foreman taking care of the farm at the moment, but there is no one to oversee the pub and the station at the moment, so we were thinking of moving out there next week already."**_

_**"Wow, that is so soon."**_

_**"I know honey, but what is truly left here for us in Austin?"**_

She knew her mom's words were true. Since Amy left here about 5 years ago, (Who was I kidding? 4 years, 302 days and a couple of hours ago)there was never anything really keeping me here besides my parents. I had withdrawn alot during the past few years besides my weekly visits with Shane and Lauren. Bruce had moved back to Austin to stay with Lauren and we had bonded over our mutual affection for Amy. Shane also missed her beyond belief. I had basically concentrated on my music alot and had actually gotten pretty good at it. I had booked a few gigs at the Twain for the last 2 years and because I had drawn a pretty good crowd, I was paid pretty well. Besides the Twain, I did private music lessons from home and I enjoyed it so much.

I realised that as much as I would miss Lauren and Shane and my life here, it would be nice to get away and start on a clean slate. Everything here in Austin still reminded me of Amy and I still wondered every single day what happened to her. I think the not knowing was the reason I couldnt just forget. We never had closure and it sucked. I still constantly used to check social media sites just in case she was back online, but she literally dropped off the face of the earth. No one had heard from or seen her since that day.

I decided to meet Shane and Lauren at the Twain for our usual night of mayhem in order for me to tell them that we were starting a new life. When I got there, Shane had already ordered shots and myself and Lauren shared a knowing look.

_**"Shane, get over here. I have some news."**_

_**"Hey my two beautiful ladies."**_

_**"So listen up...My uncle Jed recently passed away and it turns out that he left the farm and the pub to my parents and his radio station to, well...me"**_

_**"Uncle Jed, the one who always used to sing your musical praises?"**_

_**"The one and only."**_

_**"Wait a minute...does this mean you are moving?"**_

_**"Unfortunately yes."**_

_**"Where is this place anyway? Is it at least close?"**_

_**"Its in the Blue Ridge Mountains. A place called Boone. Its in North Carolina."**_

_**"Thats like 1300 miles away..."**_Shane said with a sad face. _**"Well, when is this move supposed to be taking place?"**_

_**"Next week."**_

_**"Damn, that is so soon...Well, in that case, we have to see tonight as your going away party. Lets get shitfaced."**_

Even though my life was about to change in a big way, I was excited. It was a great way to start fresh and I needed that. I also had a new radion station, which meant I got to do something I loved every single day of my life. I have stayed around Austin so long hoping that if Amy ever came back, I would be here waiting. I cant wait anymore. It was time to start my life. Time to let go...


	5. Chapter 5

CHAPTER 5

5 YEARS LATER

AMY POV

I have been living in Boone for the last 5 years now. I cannot believe that time has gone by so quickly and so slow all at the same time. After my stint with Pussy Explosion a few years back, my love and interest for photography amplified and so I had enrolled into Appalachian State University and completed a photography and film course. During that time I had saved up enough doing freelance photography for weddings, birthdays etc. and I had finally decided to buy a small premises recently. I had turned the basement into a dark room and the main part into a small gallery. At first it was touch and go, but it had really started taking off. Every session I got better and my love for expressions turned out to be quite the money maker. Karmy Photography was the best thing I ever did for myself and getting to do what I love everyday didnt suck either.

Everyday before opening, I found myself staring at the portrait behind the desk. Everyday I am transported back to 5 years ago when the girl in the portrait told me she loved me back. I had taken a picture of Karma years ago while she was sleeping, without her knowing of course and when I went through my laptop upon moving here, I had come across it. When I bought this place, I blew it up and added some filters to it illuminating the face that stared back at me everyday. I used it as inspiration. She had always been my muse and it helps me to look at her before I go out on a session. She still inspired me after all these years.

I usually kept to myself besides my meetings with my art director (as Tammy liked to call herself. basically a sales person) and my weekly visits with my mom on the farm. She had surprisingly adapted to small town living rather well and had met Randy about 2 years ago and fell madly in love again. I had moved out at about the same time and had bought a loft apartment with a dark room of course in order for me to have some privacy and of course peace and quiet. I have adapted quite well here in Boone, the only regret I have is that I never got closure with Karma. Actually, the fact that she isnt here with me. I missed her every single second and the fact that even though Hank had finally been set free after 3 years in captivity 2 years ago, I still wasnt allowed to go back to my old life or contact anyone in it. Fortunately for us though, Hank couldnt come near us anymore either, which was a huge relief.

I was on my way to the Boone Saloon. My favourite gem in this place. They always had live music, which of course reminded me of Karma and the food was great. I had a meeting with Sarah from the Mountain Times to discuss my new ad for the gallery. Due to me being in the witness protection program, we still had to keep a low profile, meaning no facebook or any other social media platforms. Fortunately, that never bothered me much as I had never really been the social media butterfly to begin with. Our meeting wasnt long and she was gone again within an hour. I stayed behind as the music was about to start and the manager came up to the stage. Caught up in my own thoughts, I just basically caught the jist of his announcement that the owner of the pub had passed away and that the new owners would be arriving next week.

I decided to leave early as I had an early session at the river in the morning. I usually went up there just before sunrise in order to catch the best light. The lighting made a huge difference to the pictures and I loved being out in nature so early with nothing but birds and wildlife around me. It was so peaceful. As I leave Boone Saloon though, I get this strange feeling in the pit of my stomach like my life is about to change. Almost the same feeling I had the day the two government guys had arrived at my house to uproot my life. It left me feeling uneasy.


	6. Chapter 6

CHAPTER 6

KARMA POV

It has been the craziest week so far. I have been packing for days and everything seems to be in disarray. My room was a series of boxes, piles of clothes and it felt like I was never going to get to the end of it. We literally had 2 days left in Austin and my nerves were starting to kick in. What if I was no good at the radio station, what if I didnt make any new friends, what if I hated it there? These types of questions were keeping me up at night. I threw yet another pile of clothing into the charity pile. I figured, new life, new wardrobe, new Karma.

Packing up your whole life was much harder than I anticipated. When everything is in your room set up, it doesnt look like much stuff, but when you try pack all that stuff up, it turns out that its much more stuff than you thought. As I pick up a pile of clothing from the floor, a file falls out. I give a giggle as I realise that it is the handy dossier on lesbians I had made for Amy when we decided to fake it the first time. It made me miss her again. Well not again, even more than I do every second. I even had an Amy box where all our friendship things were in. Photo's, memories, clothes of hers, our friendship necklace and most importantly, her favourite hoodie I had borrowed just before she left one night when I slept over. It stopped smelling like her years ago, but it was still my most prized possession.

2 DAYS LATER

The time has finally come. Everything is already on the U-Haul and we are busy locking the front door. Myself, Lauren and Shane had already had our tearful goodbyes the night before in order to make it a little less harder than it was. As I look back towards the house, something inside me changed. As sad as I was leaving my life behind, I felt the ignition of excitement. A new chapter of my life was beginning and I couldnt wait to see what the future holds.

I spend most of the 20 hour drive in the backseat of my parents car looking at old pictures on my phone of myself and Amy. (Until my battery died anyway.) I figured if I was going to put everything behind me, I get one day to just reminisce on the old times and remember everything that was part of my past. Part of letting go is recognising the scars you have and what caused them and then moving on from there. Healing is a process.

THE ARRIVAL

As we were driving into the town of Boone, I was mesmerized. This was the most beautiful place I have ever seen. Huge mountains and clear blue skies and it was breathtaking. When we finally arrived at the farm I was even more blown away. The river was huge and gorgeous and the farm was magnificent. I couldnt believe that this would be my home for the next chapter of my life and suddenly I felt lucky. And content.

Packing out was a slow process as we had literally driven 20 hours and we were all exhausted. I decided to investigate the house in order to pick a room of course. The room I picked was huge. It had a stunning view of the river and a walk in closet. I decided to just pack the clothes into the cupboards in the meantime and retrieved a photo of Amy and I to put on the bedstand and then decided to take a short nap. I was exhausted.

When I woke up, the house was eerily quiet and I had no idea why. I made my way downstairs just to find a note on the door stating that my parents had gone to the Boone Saloon to get some take out and to arrange a meeting with the manager in order to start settling how everything was going to work. I took a look in the fridge and took a water out. Walking out onto the veranda, I was speechless. The sun was busy setting and it was the most incredible view. Amy would have loved this place.

I made my way back up to my room and decided to unpack the rest of my things so that I could go and investigate the town and the radio station in the morning. I was won over. I had hardly seen much of this place, but I was already sold. I couldnt wait to start my new life here. It was the first time in years I felt so alive.


End file.
